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superfluous baggage, and the poor Egyptians, clad
stall in the linen of their summer uniforms, perished
in hundreds by cold alone, and even the beasts of
burden left their bodies in quantities by the way;
forage and shelter for man and beast alike failing.
The volunteers held the pass of St. Irene, by which
alone from the west the approach to Omalos was
practicable; but, ill provided for the rigor of the
season, they grew negligent, and, after two weeks
of waiting, Mustapha made a sudden dash and took
them by surprise in a fog, and occupied Selinos,
the volunteers and Cretans retreating to the pass
of Krustogherako, which lies between Omalos and
Selinos.

The story of Arkadi had begun to move public
opinion all over Europe, but it had no power on the
governments, although the consuls friendly to the
Cretans had continually appealed to their govern-
ments with the report of the barbarities which accom-
panied the march of the Turkish army. For myself,
under the advice of our minister at Constantinople,
I had thrown off all reserve within my consular
rights and used all my influence with my colleagues,
especially the honest, if too pro-Turkish, Dickson,
and at the same time disseminated the truth as to
the condition of the island in every possible way.
The Turkish authorities naturally retaliated to the
best of their power, and patrols of zapties watched
my house in front and rear, for the idea had entered
the mind of the governor that I was the postman of
the insurrection. But I held no direct communica- carried no tents oreated.the great gate.,anditnessed the insurrection
